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beggar; and thus I should see him perhaps in the
arms of another wife in a few months, and be myself
the most miserable creature alive-

My mother was as sensible of this as I; and upon
the whole, we knew not what to do. After some time
we came to more sober resolutions, but then it was
with this misfortune too, that my mother's opinion
and mine were quite different from one another,
and indeed inconsistent with one another; for my
mother's opinion was, that I should bury the whole
thing entirely, and continue to live with him as my
husband, till some other event should make the
discovery of it more convenient; and that in the
mean time she would endeavour to reconcile us to-
gether again, and restore our mutual comfort and
family peace; that we might lie as we used to do
together, and so let the whole matter remain a secret
as close as death; for child, says she, we are both
undone if it comes out.

To encourage me to this, she promised to make
me easy in my circumstances, and to leave me
what she could at her death, secured for me sepa-
rately from my husband; so that if it should come
out afterwards, I should be able to stand on my
own feet, and procure justice too from Mm.

This proposal did not agree with my judgment,
though it was very fair and kind in my mother; but
my thoughts run quite another way.

As to keeping the thing in our own breasts, and
letting it all remain as it was, I told her it was im-
possible ; and I asked her how she could think I
could bear the thoughts of lying with my own
brother? In the next place I told her, that her
being alive was the only support of the discovery,
and that while she owned me for her child, and saw
reason to be satisfied that I was so, nobody else
would doubt it; but that if she shoxilcl die before